UGRAPPA'S NEW YEAR DAY
1
When  I  first narrated  the story of "Ran-
gappa's   Festival   of   Lights5'   as   told by my
respected friend  Sri   Shamanna,   some   people
laughed at the title.    One of them said:    " Now
that somebody has written of Rangappa's  Festi-
val of Lights, I shall write of Ugrappa's New Year
Day",    When I wrote "Venkat  Rao's  Ghost,"
I said that  my friends ought   not to laugh at
it and say that  they  would  write  of Srikantia's
Demon.   If, in fact, they would write of Ugrappa's
New Year Day and Srikantia's Demon, I should, I
said, feel very happy.    I find  that since then a
-friend has written a story with the title  " Srikan-
tia's Demon," but no one has yet written a story
with the title "Ugrappa's New  Year Day."    As
it happens, funnily enough,  there  is an Ugrappa
among my acquaintance, and  he is the headman
of Madarangi,  a village   in our  neighbourhood.
When, some days ago, I went to Madarangi on
some business, I happened to see  Ugrappa. ~ His
tenant Thimma was talking to him and Ugrappa
seemed weary of something or other.    " What is
it, Ugrappa?"   I said:   " Something seems to
have vexed you.'5    He said :    "What shall I do,
sir?   The people of the village make every day
a new year day for .me." A new year day is a